Jose Marrero Jr.
May 30, 1965 - April 15, 2026

Jose "Joey" Marrero, Jr., 60 of Lancaster passed away at home unexpectedly
on Wednesday, April 15, 2026. Born on May 30, 1965 in Brooklyn, NY, he was
the son of Jose Marrero, Sr. and Yolanda Rivera.

Joey had worked as a dietary aid for Jacoby Hospital in the Bronx before
moving to Lancaster. He loved reading the bible and going to church. He
regularly attended Arch Street Center in Lancaster. He had a caring heart and
was friendly. Joey had a very close relationship with his parents. He enjoyed
walking and playing handball when he was younger.

Joey will be missed by his father, Jose Marrero, Sr. of Lancaster and his
mother, Yolanda Rivera of Lancaster. He is also survived by his brother,
Alberto Marrero of Passaic, New Jersey and his sisters, Ruth Marrero of
Lancaster and Amy, wife of Joel Nieves of Mount Joy.

Family and friends are respectfully invited to attend Joey's funeral service on
Wednesday, April 22, 2026 at 1PM from the Melanie B. Scheid Funeral
Directors & Cremation Services, 317 E. Orange Street, Lancaster. Friends will
be received at the funeral home on Wednesday from Noon until 1PM.
Interment will be held in the Green Hill Cemetery, Conestoga.



Cemetery Details

Green Hill Cemetery

5801 River Road
Conestoga , PA 17516

Previous Events
Visitation

APR 22. 12:00 PM - 1:00 PM (ET)

Melanie B. Scheid Funeral Directors & Cremation Services
317 E. Orange Street

Lancaster, PA 17602

(717) 393-1776

mbscheid@aol.com

http://www.melaniebscheidfh.com

Funeral Service

APR 22. 1:00 PM (ET)

Melanie B. Scheid Funeral Directors & Cremation Services
317 E. Orange Street

Lancaster, PA 17602

(717) 393-1776

mbscheid@aol.com

http://www.melaniebscheidfh.com
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Tribute Wall

My deepest condolences to the family and friends of Jose truly
saddened by his passing he will be missed i use to always ask him
was he reading his Bible and staying strong in faith he carried that
with him at all times truly a stand up guy #peace and #blessings

Dominique Rice Sr - April 20 at 12:35 AM

When we was kids uncle Joey would come down to north Carolina
to visit us he always will come down in the flyest gear, bring music
all kinds of cool stuff he made us laugh and was the coolest uncle

o~

Ricardo Wallace - April 17 at 07:35 PM

When i moved back home to pa | would see uncle Joey down town by
the water fountain 8 and we would talk for hours and | found out so
much about uncle Joey i didn't know he traveled to alot of places i
never knew that about him but | loved to talk and chill with him when
ever | seen him around PA or with cuzo house cyn

Ricardo Wallace - April 17 at 07:55 PM

Hi. Big. Bro. It's. Little. Bro. Albert. U. Left. Us. With. No. Pain. U.
Are. In. Peace. Love. You. So. Much. I. Will. Miss. U. Big. Bro.
Master. Of. Hand. Ball. Sport.

Albert Marrero - April 16 at 09:36 PM



| remember when | was a young child..had to be like 9-10 years old,
I would always bother my uncle Joey lol. | would constantly prank
him and we would burst out in laughs. Until the one time | put salt
on his bald spot lol. He didn’t think it was funny..but | did. And he
told my grandmother/his mother on me. He would tell us so many
interesting stories from his life, and we loved to sit and listen.

We love you and you will be missed Uncle Joey

Cyn Caban - April 16 at 07:09 PM

Jeeze back then he use to be silly an always pranked | remember how
everyone use to play with him an he would just laugh life is presious
now man we loosing a lot of family god gained another angel & god
bless u Joey xoxoxoxo we love u (g

Monica Fontanez - April 16 at 08:37 PM

| remember the day | went to meet the family for the first time 8
years ago... Joey’s big brother instinct kicked in, and with a serious
stare down and among other questions he asks me “where do you
work?” In other words he wanted someone who to care of his little
Sis.

joel nieves - April 16 at 03:24 PM

| remember as a kid my brother Joey took me to Jones beach with a
girlfriend he had named Emily. He would swim way out and then
swim straight across the ocean. | would just sit on the beach and
keep my eyes on him as he glided through the water so smoothly.
He was a great swimmer.

Amy Nieves - April 16 at 03:06 PM



